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Une WILL TO AVENGE VIOLENT TREACHERY /S 
INHERENT IN ALL OF US! AND /N THE STRANGE 
CASE OF JEB DAWS, HIS VERY DEATA /TSELF 
FAILED TO CIMINISH THIS FANTASTIC DES/RE / 


IN A SMALL ENGLISH HAMLET, A GROUP OF SOCIAL 
REFORMERS GATHER TO HEAR THEIR LEADER, SEB 
DAWS, SPEAK! 4 =h 


SLADE AND HIS HENCHMEN 
JMAUST BE DEFEATED AT 

ELECTION TIME! THEY NO 
LONGER REPRESENT 
THE PEOPLE ! 


THEY ARE TYRANTS 
WHO TRY TO CONTROL 
ANO EXPLOIT THE 
PEOPLE ! 


WE WANT 
JEB 
DAws! 


THIS JEB DAWS... }. \ f OF co; ! D 
Tis JEP BA ‘ URSE! \ AND T'LL 


GET RID OF be 
HIM! THE MOTIVE ! 
q CHOOSE ONE 
OF OUR 
FLUNKIES, 
HEH-HEH! /\ GENDLEY/ 


AND LATER THAT. NIGHT, THE DIABOLICAL 
SCHEME /S EXECUTED / 


SHAME WE HAD Vee 
TO KILL YOU, €& 
HAWKINS ! YOu 
SERVED US WELL! 
BUT GETTING 
DAWS BEHIND 
BARS IS MosT 
IMPORTANT, ISN'T 
ITZ_NOW FOR 

HIS KNIFE! 


[es 


IT's HAWKINS! AND /) 
THAT'S JEB ‘< 
DAWS’ KNIFE! 


Ve BELIEVED [YNOE: / ORDER IN THE c 
COURT! THE TOWN 

IT! ZANIEL VERSU SJEB ces 

QUICKLY Nows, 


ACTUAL 


JUDGE! 


THANK YOU VERY We "TRIAL" |S BRIEF AND RUTHLESS... aswate 
MUCH, MR. SLADE! \% : 
THE COURT CALLS RECOGNIZE THIS CERTAINLY, YOUR 


STEPHEN GENDLEY/ KNIFE, MR.GENDLEYZ 


THEY LIES orale ITSELF 
= IG TRIAL HE! 


‘ ORDER IN 
THE COURT! 


HONOR! IT'S THE 
gl KNIFE EB DAWS 
USED TO KILL 
HAWKINS / 


I PRONOUNCE YOU GUILTY SLADE! BEECH GENOLEY! 
as ree ea WS! AND YOU WILL L/VE TO 
EBY SENTENCE YOU To my AUE THES DAY/ 
HANG UNTIL DEAD re elses 
MORNING AT DAW: 
COURT DISMIEO EN! 


WHENEVER YOU'RE 
READY, JUDGE 
‘ BEECH / 
FEARFUL rx 
MORNING 
BRIGHT 
AND CLEAR! 
JEB DAWS. 
FOLLOWERS 
WITNESS 
THE 
MACABRE. 
SPECTACLE 
IN 
SILENCE... 


ANO AFTER JEB DAWS! SEEMINGLY 


HOLLOW WORDS, THE TRAP |S SPRUNG! 


TO ANOTHER 
VICTORIOUS 
ELECTION? 4 
See's 
DEATH 15 
SEEMINGLY 
PUNCTUATED 
BYA 


HEAVY 
FOG THAT 
ENVELOPS 
THE TOWN! 
BUT BEHIND 
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em 


a ae 


8 
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ME! 
GLEEFULLY 
TOAST 


THEIR. 
TREACHERY! 


ONLY THAT I AM 

INNOCENT AND WILL 

RETURN TO AVENGE 
MY DEATHS 


BUT LATER THAT NIGHT, A 

WIERD, CHILLING SIGHT /S 

OBSERVED /N THE TOWN 
UARE ! 


JEB'S BODY!’ 
IT'S... GONEL — 


THE NEWS SPREADS RAPIDLY THROUGH || / HE SAID HE'D QA! OF COURSE IT 
j "{ RETURN | IS /7 AIN'T... BUT T 
POSSIBLE? WONDER... 


THE FOG-SHROUDED HAMLET ! 


JEB'S GONE 
ALL RIGHT! 


My Quid LATER THAT NIGHT. Wj AIEEE! 
THREE MEN ANXIOUSLY THE ANSWER 15 SUPPLIED!| Wi JEB'S GHOST! } 
G \ 


ACTUALLY..-2 
HE COULDN'T 
HAVE | 


I SAW IT _WITH 
MY OWN EYES’ 
JEB'S GHOST/ 


THEY ARE 
PIRATES! 


Ae 
FEARFUL 
CITIZENS! 


I WISH THIS 


Od $711 


[GATER, IN SLADE'S OFFICE... 


SLADE! I'M 
FRIGHTENED! DAWS 
HAS COME BACK 
FROM THE DEADS 


I KNOW. 
SHUT UP! 


GENDLEY / HE 
TESTIFIED 


EAR AGAINST, — 
TAKING THE 3 JES! 6 
FORM_OF - 


VENTS (TS 
ANGER 
ON CLARK 
GENOLEY. 


HIMSELF 
ZL 


HAS NO 
APPARENT 
EFFECT 
UPON THE 
c LINGING 


OG OR 
gi EERIE 


THREE DAYS 
a THIS FOG! 


yy 0-0.! 
I OION'T! 


YOU DIED AS you 
LIVED. GENOLEY.., 
BRUTALLY! 


THAT. NIGHT IN JUDGE 


BEECH'S BEDROOM / 
THAT NOISE.,,IT 
CAME FROM 
DOWNSTAIRS! 


YY 
Hy Ui Wy 


Y, Md, 
yi 
yy 


Yi, PROBABLY 
NOTHING, 
BUT 


ty 
My yp 
£7) Ys, 


ij 


=a ie 


HA! HA! I'VE ELUDED ile 


IMAGE, BEECH FLEES W/LOLY FROM THE [ THE IDIOTS/ 7 
i 


Re 
HIS HOME, TO A MORE LURID DESTINY,,, | DIABOLICAL 
IT 
CR i li 
| uh 


; BEECH HN 
S BEECH! THE) SUCCESSFULLY }i)) Nii ail) 
OOKED SU0GE!) — EVADES | ii 
Resa SEETHING Neil 
HORDE, BUT 
: Ny 
id 
os 


Aj HIS WILD 
i iil 
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nh 
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TERROR-STRICKEN BY THE GRUESOME 


i 


«WHOSE HOOVES 
BEAT A TATTOO OF ¢° 
SAVAGE JUSTICE! 


I'M THE ONLY HUH! ITS RETRIBUTION, 
ONE LEFT! DRAT A SLADE; I 
THE 
NEXT 
EVENING, 
THE 
SOLE 
REMAINING 
PERPETRATOR 
OF JEB 
DAW'S 
DEATH 
WAITS IN 
MOUNTING | 
HORROR / 


iy } 


THE LOGS! THEY RGR 
GO_RIGHT . ! 
FAROLGH HIM! © Ng PEOPLE WHO 
AND THE HOUSE! | y GATHER TO 
mS: SB RUENING F ¢ 5) WATCH 

i it 4 C “ SLADE'S HOME 


CONSUMED 


THE TOWNSFOLK REACH. THE SCAFFOLD 72 
SEE FANTASTIC SIGHTS... THAT ASSURE: 
THEM THAT. THE/R. LEAG [eaben’s Sou 
IS FINALLY AT PEAC 3 ¥ 


ONE NIGHT T WAS WALKING MY 
GIRL HOME WHEN... 


PETE! WHAT'S WHATEVER IT (S, - 
THAT THING SUSAN, IT'S FLYING 
RIGHT'AT US/ 


Z JUST STOOD THERE, PARALYZED 
WwiTH AMAZEMENT TO SEE A BIG 
MACHINE SwooP POWN RIGHT /N 
FRONT OF ME / 


\ ‘ 


HE THING SEIZED ME ANP HAULED ME 
INTO THE MACHINE! WHEN I CAME_TO.I 
LOOKEP OUT LIPON A PISTANT, EARTH / 


IT CAN'T BE! 
IT ISN'T 
POSSIBLE! 


AFTER WE ARRIVEO INSIDE ANAIR-FULED. 
CRATER, THOSE WHO HAD MANNED THE SHIP 
DIED FROM EFFECTS OF THE TRIP. INGENIOUS 
SURGEONS SFAREO ME BY CREATING IN ME 
AN ARTIFICAL RESPIRATORY SYSTEM! GRADUALLY 
Z LEARNED THE LANGUAGE AND CUSTOMS... 


PROBABLY YOU 
ARE RESENTFUL 
TOWARD US | 
FOR TAKING 
YOU FROM 
YOUR PLANET,’ 


Z HAD BECOME THE MOST OUTSTANDING 
FIGURE ON THE. PLANET, BUT I S7itL 
LONGED TO RETURN 70 EARTH AND 
LEARN WHAT PROGRESS HAD BEEN 
MADE BY MY NATION. THEN. 


WE ARE AT LAST PLAN- ¥ THAT'S THE BEST 
NING ANOTHER SPACE- | NEWS I've HEARD 
SHIP / YoU WILL HAVE { IN AHUNORED YEARS! 
THE OPPORTUNITY 

TO TRY TO REACH 

EARTH IN IT! 


Z WAS VERY ILL DURING THE TRIP. 
ABOUT, ALL I REMEMBER WAS THAT 
THE MEN KEPT CONSTANT WATCH 


BY DEGREES MY BODY HAD 70 BE ALTERED 
TO OVERCOME AL/EN CONDITIONS. AS THE DE- 
CADES WORE ON, LUNAR SCIENTIST REPEATEDLY 
SAVEP MY L/FE BY REPLACING MY BODY PARTS 
WITH METAL, PLASTIC ANC ELECTRONIC DEVICES! 
EVENTUALLY ONLY WAY BKAIN REMA/NED 
INTACT. PRESERVED AND FED BY CHEMICALS. 


THANKS TO YOU 
SCIENTISTS , I'VE 
ALREADY OUTLIVED 
TWO OF YOUR 
GENERATIONS / 


WHEN THE MAGNETICALLY- PROPELLED SHIP 
WAS FINISHED, THE LARGEST PLANET CROWP EVER 
ASSEMBLED WATCHED THE TAKE OFF! 


DO YOU THINK 
THE EARTHMAN 
WILL RETURN 


I DO,WE 
LIKE AND RESPECT HIM, BUT 
ON EARTH HE'LL BE ONLY A 
MECHANICAL FREAK / NO ONE 
WILL BELIEVE HIS STORY! sad 


AT THIS SPEED, THE LUNARITES EXPECT ME Z OID GET THERE,BUT TOO LATE TO TURN 
WELL BE THERE / TO RETURN. BUT IF I GET MY COMPANIONS CION'T.. | BACK! I'LL GET THIS 
THERE I/LL NEVER RETURN! || 7#E SHIZ WAS INSUFFIC” 
* | [ENTLY SHIELDED AGAINST 
THE RADIATIONS /N SPACE! 


WITHIN A 
FEW Hours! 


THE SPOT WHERE I LANDED WAS DESOLATE.L 

HOME AT EARTH! ASSUMEP IT WAS A NATURAL DESERT. ANXIOUS TO 
AT LONG LAST LOOK UPON MY PEOPLE,Z TOOK OFF IN SEARCH OF 

. ‘ A POPULATED CENTER. TO MY AMAZEMENT, ALLE 

7 = | COULD FINE WAS A BLIGHTEP TERRAIN ANP CRUME- 

| LED REMAINS. OF FORMER CITIES / 

SEZ Se ——= 
2 Zz Paste ee 


Z MANAGED 70 
BRING THE SH/P. 

DOWN ON THE SOM 
OF MY_ NATIVE 


} 


Not A SIGN OF 
MAN NOR BEAST! 


ZI SPANNED THE SEAS ANP SEARCHEP OTHER 
CONTINENTS...8UT WITHOUT SUCCESS . 

OBVIOUSLY SOME VAST CATACLYSMIC FORCE 
IRED NOTHING ON EARTH'S SURFACE 


BROKEN WALL... 


A G/RL/ 
A BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL... ASLEEP! 


THEN... AS Z STEPPED OVER ol a 


IT SEEMS 
Ua ese Vien 


HAT 1 
PERISHED- 


SCREAMING /N TERROR, SHE BOUNPED AWAY, Z 
FOLLOWEBP... AND FOUND MYSELF CONEROMTED, 
BY THE UGLIEST MEN LZ HAG EVER SEEN ! 
SOME FLED; OTHERS CROUCHED AND 
GIBBERED AND GROWLED LIKE ANIMALS! 


SHE SUDDENLY SAT UP/ I WAS SHOCKED 
WHEN I SAW HER FACE...SUT TI. 
DESPERATELY WANTED TO TALK 70 AER. 


DON'T BE AFRAID! 
I AM YOUR AR/END / 


I AM HERE AS YOUR 
FRIEND / LET ME TALK 
To you! 


WITH ROCKS ‘AND CLUBS /... AGAINST ME, THEY ATTACKED BODILY! BUT MY 
STEEL MUSCLES WERE 700 MUCH FOR THIS SAVAGE 
REMNANT O68 HUMANITY / - 


FOR ANSWER, THE MEN CAME AT ME SEEING THAT THEIR WEAPONS WERE HARMLESS 


mn “nh 


. ZN MY /40 YEARS IT NEVER FELT AS LONELY AS 
BUT WHAT 2 Z DID WHEN LZ TOOK OFF TO TAKE THE CEAD SPACE: 
CAUSED \T Zz MEN BACK...TO RETURN FOREVER TO THE PLANET/ 
SURELY MAN p ane 

WASN'T SO STUPID 

AS To HAVE 

DESTROYED HIM- 


\\ YOU WERE THE ONE 
F dr WHO DOUBTED MY POWERS / 
NOW DIE FOR YOUR 
INSOLENCE / 


Y Z-ZAKOR...SEND 
HIM BACK...I BELIEVE 

YOU NOW..z6ASP GASPE }, 
.CAN'T BREATHE... y 


SS 


1a | we? 
/ Hi 


AI MADMAN REACHED OUT INTO THE UNKNOWN AND SUMMONED THE EVIL 
SP/RITS WHO LURKED THERE / ZAKOR, THE MADMAN, PUT THESE FORCES 
Boe BEYOND /NTO MOTION, /N_AN AWESOME DISPLAY OF. paid 

. AFTER ALL, HOW CAN A DEMON BE TRIED FOR MURDER 


IM SORRY TO BE HUMPH/ YA AH, LOUIE... L ABOUT TONIGHT... 


A LATE ,MY FRIEND \ KEPT ME FEAR YOUR MIND ) THE BOSS WILL GIVE 
SWIRLING AN IMPORTANT WAITING IN CANNOT GRASP _/ YA THIRTY MINUTES / 
FOG ON THE \ SEANCE DELAYED THIS PE THE IMPORTANCE ( BE THERE AT 
WATERFRONT ME f OF MY ELEVEN / 

A_SHORT, ENDEAVORS! /2—— 
STOCI , 
MAN FACES 
BACK AND 
FO, i 
IMFATIENTLY 


THe CAN GSIER STANDS TRANS- 

THAT'S IT...READ MY, SE Els AAS: 

a au GTS, tule! Tr CAN SPELL ! THEN... 
ELP YOU... YO RE MA HEY...DON'T PULL 

FRIEND/ CONCENTRATE.’ NONE OF THAT HOCUS 


AN AUDIENCE WITH“BIGJIM" 
KELLER AT LAST! LOOK 
DEEP _INTO MY EYES, 
LOUIE! CAN'T You 

NOT SEE MY 
ANXIETY ¥ 


Ny? iy oO 
KR | 


THAT EVENING ZAKOR, MASTER MEDIUM, GREETINGS, MR. 
CALLS UPON UNDERWORLD CZAR KELLER ! I COME AND GET DOWN TO 
"BIG JIM" KELLER / BEARING YOU THE FRUITS ) BUSINESS -ZAKOR! MY 
OH...ITS you! T STILL ASIDE, PEON ! 

THINK THE BOSS IS MAKIN'/ SHOW ME 


OF OPPORTUNITY / TIME IS VALUABLE / 
A BIG MISTAKE! You'Re TO YOUR... 


AS PHONY AS 
CROOKED Dice! j 


THIS IS NO JEST, KELLER! LAM IN 

COMMAND OF THE SPIRITUAL 

WORLD/ AND I ALONE HAVE THE 

POWER TO CONTROL IT/IF IT'S 

PROOF YOU WANT I CAN FURNISH 
WT... 


THE HIRING OF GUNMEN 
TO ANNIHILATE YOUR 
ENEMIES [S GeSELEIE: 
KELLER / WHY : 
EMPLOY GHOSTS © TO 

DO THE JOB? 


VERY WELL/ I HAVE AN IN- 
GENIOUS PLAN... ONE WHICH 
WILL BENEFIT YOUR 

BUSINESS /I CAN GUARANTEE 


HOLD IT > 
LOUIE, LET 
HIM TALK / 


SPIRITS... SPIRITS ... I, ZAKOR, 
MOVING TO COMMAND You! I WISH TO 
THE TERRACE | BE RID OF THIS MORTAL 
LOUIE ¢ YOU HAVE | ZA LOUIE ! COME AND 
VOICED YOUR DISBELIEF TAKE HIM FROM 
IN MY STATEMENT / THIS EARTH... 
ABOVE / 


prS\ Jee WITH 


HUMPH!/THIS 
CHARACTER 
SHOULD GET 
A ONE WAY 
TICKET TO THE 
\ NUTHOUSE ! 


Yl i i 
CONTORTING HIS BODY GROTESQUELY, THE BUT SUDPENLY , LAUGHTER LEAVES THE FACE 
MEDIUM SUMMONS ALL HIS STRENGTH. on OF THE MOBSTER AS... 

“THERE... THERE HO HO HO... I-I... " 


DEMON SPIRITS / HAHAHAHAHA THIS 
DESTROY THIS { (S BETTER THAN A ISTHE MAN WHA‘? T= THAT THING... 
MAN AS I THREE RING WHO DOUBTS A WHAT IS IT Z 
COMMAND / CIRCUS, MY POWER! P 


DESTROY 


| 


TITS HORRIBLE / T,,. DON'T SE 
coer eeey., ) Nomu) oo. 
f , KELLER < 
(Ss COMIN AFTER noe 
Ei 


Y-YIPE! IT'S.,.GOT SORRY, IT HAVE No 
ME BY THE THROAT/) ‘MERCY FOR THOSE WHO 
CALL IT elas DISBELIEVE/ DESTROY 
ZAKOR.. ; THIS” MORTAL, 
GHOST // 


WRONG HERE 


RITCHIE / 
: i) | in 


C-CAN'T BREATHE... 
SUT oF THE iE LIFE 


(e) 
GASP Gace: gee 


A 
GIMMICK / 
i FASHION! No I COULD BUMP 
SAW NO GHOST... EVIDENCE 

HOW COME? TO 


AN EXCELLENT j Ls 
JOB, GHOST / WAS-TO\ 
NOW’ RETURN... IMPRESS You 
TO YOUR WORLD 

OF EVIL / fice 


THUS, KELLER PLOTS JHE DESTRUCTION OF HIS 
MOST. HATED ENEMY. 


I WANT BROGAN WIPED 
FAST... HE'S MY MAIN 

THREAT! DO You THINK 
YOU COULD GET ONE 
OF YOUR... GHOSTS 
ON THE JOB RIGHT 


ee 

/ EXACTLY ! MY FEE FoR YOU'RE HIRED, 
SUCH A JOB WILL ZAKOR / LET'S 
NATURALLY BE HIGH GET DOWN To 
BUT IM SURE IT IS BUSINESS, 
WELL WoRTH IT / 


HE WILL BE A DEAD 
MAN IN TWENTY 
FOUR HOURS! 


THE FOLLOWING EVENING AS SUPDENLY,,, 


“BOSS"ED BROGAN DESCENDS 
IN THE ELEVATOR FROM HIS 
APARTMENT. 


Y-YIPE / W-WHO 
ARE YOU 2 WHAT 
IS THIS..A 


/Y-You'RE NOT 


HUMAN ! oer ewes 
FROM ME 


THE NEXT MORNING, GANGSTER KELLER 
ANO HIS MEN GLOAT AS THEY REAP THE 
REPORT IN THE NEWSPAPER... 


BOY...I CAN HARDLY 
WAIT TO SEE ACE 
6eT IT 


HOW'S CHANCES 
OF WATCHING 


THE NEXT EVENING, 


WAS ACE MAGELLAN, 
HEADS FOR HIS #7 Mi 


SILENCE/ You MUST NOT 


MAKE A SOUND WHILE I 
SUMMON THE SPIRITS OF 
DEATH... ARISE... AR/SE, 
SPECTRES OF Eviz/ 


L-LooK! 

T-THERE'S 

THE... ALLER 
GHOST! f 


THAT MOVES 


OH, MIGHTY GHOSTS OF 
VENGEANCE... REVEAL 

YOURSELF / SLAY, 
ACE MAGELLAN / 


AS THE GANG LEADER FLEES THE 


FEARFUL THING PURSUES HIM / 


NO INDEED! 
NOW, YOUR 
RIVALS: ARE 
DEAD! WE 
WILL RETURN 
TO MY 

CHAMBER TO 
DISCUSS...ER, 
BUSINESS / 


SHORTLY, THE WIDE -EYED THINGS 
FOLLOW ZAKOR TO A SINISTER 
PWELLING WHERE 1 


AS I SAID, WITH YOUR 
ENEMIES DISPOSED 
OF YOU CAN RULE 
THE CiTV/ I SHALL 
BE YOUR LEADER. 


THAT'S RIGHT! You ji 
WUZ JUST WoRKIN' FER \ YEAH. DON'T, 
MS“ GET SMART. 


G-GREAT GRIEF, 
ZAKOR, MERCY! 


THEN, AFTER THE TREMBLING 
THUGS HAVE LEFT... 
\7 


DID INOT, /MAJA 
OH GREAT, WE FOOLED 
ZAKOR/ THE | THEM BY You <) 


EFFECTS \ THE MURDERS 
AS YOU PRETEND 
; BE A 


VERY WELL/... CEASE 
OEMONS FROM THE 
BEYOND.’ 


YES,ZAKOR... 
BUT (T WAS 
YOuR MASTER 
STROKE OF 
PREVIOUSLY 
HYPNOTIZING 
hig ees 
LOUIE" THAT 
MADE THEM 


BELIEVE! A 


4 
‘) 


INSTANTLY, THE LIGHTS DIMwA FEARFUL_CRY. 
RINGS OUT! STARK TERROR /S UNLEASHED 
UPON THREE HOODLUMS / 


y-YIPE/ STOP 


_ ZAKOR.’ 
els LET 'EM GET US! 


WHEN HIS MIN 


‘ 


THUS ZAKAR S EV/L SCHEME PAYS 
BIG DIVIDENDS / 


ACAND THE 


{ THE PROCEEDS } JEWELS FROM 


FROM THE 


Goop! CONTINUE 
YOUR FINE THEFTS 
AND WE SHALL 

HAVE NO 
TROUBLE! 


AIGHER AND HIGHER ZAKOR'S /L THE NEXT EVENING, BOOM MOVES 
GOTTEN GAINS ARE PILED UP / IN ON "BIG UM" KELLER / 

THEN THE MEDIUMS KEEN EVES HARK WELL, KELL 
SENSE TROUBLE.,, i‘ 


ER. MY SPIRITS 
AU,ZAKOR, Y. Tr a LAN te HARI ME! 
WE HAVE ” MUST Oe PECIDED You 

A FABULOUS 

AMOUNT 

OF WEALTH 


HEAR ME, OH SPIR/TS! )r-FINGERS! THE GHOST OF RIGHT SEEKS YOU OUT, 
DESEND UPON THIS /H-HARRY! KELLER! HE HAS COME FROM BEYOND TO 
3 PezIEo THOSE WITH EV/L IN THEIR 


S HA! MAJA GETS 
CLEVERER EACH DAY! 
SUCH A COSTUME... 


eae TERRIBLE THING TURNS...IT'S 
THE GREAT GHOSTLY HANDS CLOSE UPON Che. y 
KELLER! HE IS HELPLESS 7 


NO, ZAKORwsMY JOB... 

fe} 'S NOT DONE,,.YET 

WELL DONE, OH, GHOST OF R/GHT/ INDEED 

YOU DO YOUR JOB OF DESTROYING EVIL ; z= \ 

WELL! FINGERS ,HARRY...LET THIS ay, A 
BEA LESSON 70 you/ i J 


CLOSER, CLOSER Ome THE THING 
FROM THE GRAVE 


sToP/ STOP, 
YOU FOOL / 
HAVE YOU GONE 
MAD 2 


L-LET ME OUTA HERE / 
ZAKOR'S LOST CONTROL 
OF HIS,.. GHOSTS ! 


ABRUPTLY THE LAW MOVES IN UPON THE 
TERRIFIED PAIR! 


ALL RIGHT, YOU TWO...BACK } / THERE'S A GHOST 
INSIDE THERE! ANAT S p THERE... A GHOST 
GOING ON HER GONE CRAZY. (i 


LATER, AT POLICE HEAPQUARTERS Hour UPON HOUR, MAVA LISTENS 
THE OBAMAS, MAKES HIS REPORT! 


70 THE HOOPLUMS RAVE /N 


CAUGHT THESE \ NO NO! THE 
TWO HOODS RED SHS Aikeo 


T-THE GHOST / 
H-HOW eae (T BE 


RECTED 
THe GHOST } SHOULDN'T HAVE 


THEIR CELL / 


e au 
CREATURE... THE THING 
FROM THE DEAD WILL 
TOUCHED, RITCHIE//( NOT REST NOW..IT‘LL 
KILL ME JUST AS IT 
KILLED ZAKOR/ 


a 
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® In the evenings fog moved in 
off the water and swirled down 
Delaney Avenue; and it was in 
the evening's that Morgan took his 
clothes to the laundromat—three 
blocks up Delaney fi‘om his apart- 
ment. 

Directly across from the apart- 
ment was a house, weatherbeaten 
by the lake winds, waterlogged by 
a half century of damp air. No- 
body should live there, but some- 
body did, light always showing 
behind tattered window shades. 
Also, in that first block was a bar; 
light there, too, spilling out 
through partly open door. Morgan 
saw no one entering or leaving, — 
but inside were the muted sounds 
of voices, pulsing music, and the 
ring of glasses, 

Then, a potholed street to cross, 
and a vacant lot full of great 
green weeds, and sour smell of 
stagnant water filling the scooped 
depression in the red clay. When 
the wind blew,and the wind blew 
most of the time—paper of every 
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conceivable type stacked up 
against the weeds. Headlines, 
Dick Tracy, aluminum foil, greasy 
sacks... 

And next to the lot was a filling 
station with hub caps nailed along 
one wall; two ancient pumps with 
coiled hoses; and the constant 
sound of revving motors. Scoot- 
els, motoreycles, strange low cars 
with bones and guts exposed, and 
snarling, smoking, wrench wield- 
ing youths hovering over’ them. 

Another crossing, and a beauty 
salon with artificial stone front 
and inside, women with heads en- 
closed by hive-like driers, Around 
them fluttered girls in white; 
short-skirted, with bony legs and 
high hairdoes, mascaraed eyes 
and pale lipstick, And in that 
same third block was the laundro- 
mat, 

Morgan would turn in here, bag 
full of underclothes, socks, wrink- 
led handkerchiefs in hand, push 
open the door—then nod toward 
the man and woman seated near 
the large drier at the end of the 
room, They never nodded back; 
but, once committed to nodding 
himself, Morgan felt obliged to 
keep it up regardless of their lack 
of courtesy. 

A narrow aisle separated the 
row of identical automatic wash- 
ers on one side, driers on the 
other. Morgan would patiently 
feed his soiled garments into the 
mouth of one of the washers, close 


the door, slip in his coin and perch 
uncomfortably on a soap stained 
stool while the clothes whirled 
through the cycles. Thirty min- 
utes, Then, remove the sodden 


things, place them in a drier 
across the aisle, another coin— 
this cycle lasted forty minutes. 
An hour and ten minute ritual. 
Twice a week. Occasionally three 
times. Finished; another nod to 
the silent couple by the large drier 
and back the three blocks. Salon, 
filling station, vacant lot, bar, 
house, apartment... 

Varying the routine by taking 
the opposite side of the street 
had occurred to him; been re- 
jected. His apartment, after all, 
was on this side. Also, truthful 
with himself as always, he had the 
nagging suspicion that once he 
crossed over, penetrated the fog- 
giness of Delaney Avenue, he 
might find only themirror image 
of the south side: salon, filling 
station . .. x 

Eventually he would move of 
course. Across town, or up town. 
Maybe out of town, because this 
job was not such a good one after 
all. It was no better and no worse 
than any other job in any town 
he had ever known. Sameness. 
And not even a nod,from the 
couple who ran the laundromat. 

One Saturday, he wandered 
east down Delaney instead of west 
and found the town park. But the 
leaves had left the trees, and the 


* place was shrouded with the con- 


stant fog. A truck was picking up 
the few remaining benches scat- 
tered here and there along the 
cracked and crumbled walk which 
wandered across sparse grass. 
The park offered nothing. 

He turned back to the apart- 
ment, and his landlady passed 
him as he entered the front door. 
“Good .. .” but even as he com- 
menced the greeting, she walked 
on without a sound and slammed 
into her own room down the hall. 

Hardly enough laundry to jus- 
tify the trip, but he sacked up the 
few clothes anyhow, and made the 
three block trip. Three blocks of 
silence. He was almost a part of 
the fog. A woman’s figure mater- 
ialized out of the mist, standing 
on the porch of the house, staring 
through him as he passed. He 
raised a hand, but received noth- 
ing. in the way of a greeting in 
return. And if there was even a 
lull in the grunting, clanging con- 
versation of the longhaired group 
at the gas station, .he was un- 
aware of it. 

The beauty shop was closed for 
the evening, venetian blinds 
partly open and showing stark 
and spare against the few floures- 
cent bulbs stil] burning inside. He 
entered the laundromat, and the 
couple at the rear looked up as he 
entered, then turned back to each 
other. I won’t nod, he told him- 
self, but reflex action betrayed 
him, and he did. They nodded 
back! Astonished, he let the bag 
fall to the floor. The old man was 
actually smiling. Morgan shook 
his head. Strange... 

He moved to the closset washer, 
but it was in use. And the one 
next to it, and the next one. They 
were all spinning. And no one 
but the old couple in the place— 

“Busy Saturday!” The unfa- 
miliar voice boomed through the 
laundromat like an echo in a 
canyon, and Morgan jumped. 
Other than terse business lan- 
guage at the office, he heard prac- 
tically nothing addressed to him. 

“Busy.” The old man came 
toward him down the water 
marked floor, chewing a tooth- 
pick. “About dinner time. Maybe 
you'd like to go across the street 
and grab a bite?’ The toothpick 
danced across his mouth. “T’ll 


shove your duds in the first one 
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comes open. Order a steak over 
there maybe. And plenty potatoes. 
Thin little fellow like you ought to 
"eat up...” The proprietor chuc- 
kled, and down by the drier his 
wife nodded and laughed softly. 

And hardly realizing what he 
was about, so awestruck by the 
unaccustomed attention and con- 
versation, Morgan left the place, 
walked across the street as di- 
rected to a small corner restau- 
rant that he hadn’t known ex- 
isted. It was a day of wonders, be- 
cause here too he was greeted. 
Met at the door with a genial 
smile and a handclasp. “Hola, 
amigo!’ Small, perspiring, apron 
around waist, huge chef’s cap— 
the fellow acted delighted. “Sit 
down, sit down! The full course, 
si?” He pulled Morgan toward a 
chair. “Guacamole, tacos, then— 
ah, st, then the enchiladas, fri- 
joles, tortillas...” 

Stupified, Morgan let himself 
be seated, bibbed, wined, and fed. 
And fed. And fed some more. Fin- 
ally, seated with the heavy rich- 
ness and pepper heat of Mexican 
food, he belched into his thick 
linen napkin, and took one last 
lingering sip of beer. Contented 
as he had not been in—how long? 

The little man in the tall hat 
came to him. “Finished? Ah, 
senor...” The bill! How much 
would it be? Frantically, hepulled 
his thin billfold from a hip poc- 
ket. One two... 

“How—how much?” 

The other.smiled and shrugged. 


“For you, amigo, who could 
care? ” 

Bute.” 

“Ah, well, then, say a few 


pesos. Perhaps— si— a half a 
dollar...” And then, as Morgan 
tinkled change in his pocket, he 
added, hat shaking, ‘Including 
tip.” 

Feeling ridiculously at peace 
with himself and the shabby 
town, Morgan walked back to the 
laundromat to be greeted 
warmly once again, “Yes, sir. Got 
them clothes here all ready to go. 
Still warm, even!” The old man 
squinted at Morgan. “Got a good 
meal, did you?” 

The old fellow’s eyes twinkled, 
and Morgan felt his lips stretch 
into a semblance of a smile. “Yes 
—yes, I did. Funny—never real- 
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ized that restaurant was there. 
Funny!” 

The old man shrugged. “Hole 
in the wall. Not much business. 
Good chow, though, sometimes.” 

Chow? The word was an af- 
front to the Mexican feast. “Yes 
...’ Morgan said, no better word 
coming to mind, and reached for 
his bag. 

“You bet!” The old man thrust 
a toothpick back into his mouth 
and sauntered toward his silent 
wife who had watched the whole 
conversation intently. Morgan 
nodded, they nodded back, and he 
walked out into the night. 

He dreamed of food. Great 
steaming platters of Mexican 
food, garnished with chili pep- 
pers, topped with pancake sized 
tortillas... 

He managed until payday be- 
fore visiting the restaurant again. 
This time not even on a washday. 
He pushed through the door, 
mouth watering, already running 
down the menu in his mind, feel- 
ing the silly grin pulling at his 
lips as the proprietor came up. 

“Ah, Herr Morgan!” 

He started, both at the unex- 
pected sound of his name, and the 
accent. “I’m honored to have you 
as a guest again. Tonight? Sauwer- 
braten, maybe? Ach, the sauer- 
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braten! Or bratwurst—a_ big 
bratwurst sandwich? On pumper- 
nickel with hot mustard. ..anda 
glass of bach?” 

And the German dishes were 
every bit as good as the Mexican. 
He left, patting his stomach. Ac- 
tually had to take out two notches 
in his belt. And only forty-five 
cents this time! Passing the 
laundromat, the old man and his 
wife waved at him and smiled. 
Both smiled! He waved back, and 
walked on through the mists of 
Delaney Avenue, savoring the 
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memory of the meal. 

The next visit, it was French 
cuisine with crepes suzettes and 
imported champagne. Three days 
later, it was pizza, and a great 
dish of lasagna with red wine. 

Morgan began eating there 
every other night. Then every 
night. It was his restaurant. For 
at this early hour of the evening 
he always ate alone, with only the 
little chef standing by to tend to 
all his culinary needs. He noticed 
as he shaved one morning that 
his face was beginning to fill out, 
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frown wrinkles smoothing away. 
He bought a new pair of slacks, 
and was surprised to find that he 
was now a 36 waist. He couldn’t 
remember when he hadn’t been a 
32. His shirt collar bit into his 
neck, and he knew he was also 
due for a larger size there. 

The lady in the old house on the 
corner was waving to him now. 
Either from the porch or from a 
window—always a wave as he 
passed and what seemed a bolder 
look than necessary. Eyen the 
boys at the gas station would look 


BY 
yyAIAVAAAY? 


up from their frantic labor, grin 
and yell, “Yo!” or “Hey!,” and 
watch him as he passed. 

Driers hid the eyes of the ladies 
in the beauty salon, but he sensed 
that they knew when he passed. 
And the eyes of the beauticians 
were frank and appraising from 
beneath their long eyelashes. Mor- 
gan caught himself straightening 
his shoulders, adjusting his coat 
lapels, tipping his hat back just a 
shade, as he approached their big 
window. 

And finally, he had to buy a 
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new suit. He could no. longer zip 
the trousers of his old one, and 
had long since given up trying to 
button the coat. There was a 
weighing machine outside the 
door of the laundromat, and on 
a whim one evening he put in a 
penny and stepped on the scales. 
Unbelieving, he watched the long 
needle flutter around the 200 
pounds mark. Incredible! Sixty 
pounds in only a week? He step- 
ped off, shaking his head. 

“Hard to believe,” he told the 
old man inside. “Really...” 

“Good chow,” cackled the other. 
“Told you that place had good 
chow!” And he slapped playfully 
at Morgan’s stomach. 

Returning from work one late 

autumn evening, he slipped out 
of his coat and shirt and stood for 
a moment wondering idly, pleas- 
antly, what the restaurant would 
feature this night. German food? 
Or French? No—tonight would 
be... he laughed to himself and 
rummaged in his closet for a 
clean shirt. Why speculate? He 
was always surprised, and the 
surprises were always delicious. 
His groping hand encountered no 
shirt. Frowning, he peered into 
the musty darkness of the closet. 
Funny—there should be at least 
one. He looked into the laundry 
hamper. Full! But he’d just wash- 
ed day before yesterday. Hadn’t 
he? The days did have a habit 
of running together anyway, 
though... 
- Shrugging, he put on the soiled 
shirt again, and filled the laundry 
sack with clothes from the ham- 
per. It would take only moments 
to drop them off before eating. 

The fog on the street swirled 
around the trees and fences, 
trickled’ into the storm sewers. 
Morgan pulled his coat collar up. 
There were no lights in the house 
on the corner—none, either, in the 
bar. No signs of life at the gas 
station. He had always thought it, 
ran twenty-four hours a day. The 
beauty salon was shuttered and 
dark, and only the dim light from 
the shaded windows of the laun- 
dromat lit the street. Shivering, 
Morgan stepped into its welcome 
warmth. Stepped into light and 
hot damp air, and into the midst 
of all the people on Delaney 
Avenue! 
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His landlady, for heaven’s 
sake! And the woman from the 
house on the corner, plump and 
perspiring, sitting on a stool by 
the window. And around the table 
in the rear were the boys from 
the filling station, playing some 
kind of game with their knives, 
sticking them into the soft wood- 
en floor. And men he didn’t rec- 
ognize, but they laughed as he 
looked around, and the laughs 
went with those he’d heard com- 
ing from the open door of the bar. 
Ladies were there with their hair 
in curlers. Strange faces, but he 
recognized fat knees and thick 
fingered hands with heavy rings. 
Girls in white uniforms with 
orange lips, tongues showing be- 
tween crooked teeth. The owner 
and his wife... 

“Evening, Mr. Morgan... 

He smiled, enjoying the sight of 
all these people together. ‘“‘Good 
evening!” He dropped his clothes 
bag on the floor, looking for an 
empty washer. 

“Ah, Mr. Morgan .. .” The chef 
from the restaurant stepped out 
from behind the big drier. His tall 
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hat was perched on the back of _ 


his head. His face glistened with 
sweat. “Come down here where 
it’s warm!” 

Surprised to see the little man, 
Morgan moved down the narrow 
aisle, working his way between 
people. Happy, smiling people .. . 

It was warm at the end of the 
room. And .as ‘he responded to 
the smiles around him, Morgan 
realized suddenly that for the 
first time in his life, he belonged! 
He really did, and he said, ‘‘I’m— 
I’m happy to be here...” 

The boys flipped their knives 
and grinned up at him, and the 
chef nodded, clapping his hands. 
“Yes, yes...” 

The heat was yawn producing, 
and despite himself, his lips 
stretched, and he patted his 
mouth with the back of his hand. 
“Excuse me,’ -he said. “The 
heat...” ‘ 

“Of course,” said the beaming 
chef, wiping perspiration from 
his head. “It is warm.” 

Morgan was opposite the mouth 
of the large drier. Hot elements 
blazed across its circumference, 
heat waves danced inside, across 
the large grill in the center, re- 


flecting off the steel of the knife 
blades and the sparkling silver- 
ware on a huge table beside the 
drier—a table set for many with 
salads, relishes, vegetables, bottles 
of wine, and bright ringed china. 
Only the immense platter in the 
center was empty. 

He yawned again, feeling him- 
self blush for having done it 
twice, and then smiled as the peo- 
ple of the street crowded close 
around him. It was almost like a 
surprise party, and he had never 
been to one of those in his life. 
Tears came to his eyes. ‘“It’s—it’s 
like a surprise party,” he said. 

“Tt is indeed.” The chef beamed, 
and gestured to the boys with 
the knives. | ) 
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oon THE ABER ENS HEALING 
5 STONES 


ERING! WOW L/STEN/ (OSS) 
SY ...DID YOU KNOW FO 


THAT--- 


(AND THATAINT . 
BLARNEY!) 


NOT TOO LONG AGO, 
A GLASS CANE 


HUNG FROM A 
CEILING, PROTECTED 
ANY HOUSE FROM 
ILLNESS and BAD LUCK! 
FAILURE 10 CLEAN 
THE ROD EACH DAy, 
RESULTED IN DISEASE, 
BAD os and EVEN 


(HEY, DID You CLEAN YOUR ROD 
TODAY Pn HAM ? ) 


*-AN OLD WIVES CURE 
FOR PAINFUL ARTHRITIS 
WAS TO RUB A 
GOLD WATCH OVER 
THE SWOLLEN AREA, 
m AND THE PAIN STOPPEDS 
FODAY, DOCTORS 
GIVE ARTHRITIS 
PATIENTS GOLD 
INJECTIONS TO 
3 STOP THE PAIN / 
LW (PS. NEVER MENTION THIS 
To A DOCTOR, HELL SEND 


YOU TO A HEAD SHRINKER,, 
uu ATIVARO EXPERT! ) 


ore CROWES ROAREO ANC CHEERED THE GRACE ANO GRAFT OF THE 
MATAQOR, BUT LITTLE O/0 THEY DREAM A MORE FANTASTIC DRAMA WAS 
YNFOLOING BEYONO THE WALLS OF THE ARENA / A JEALOUS RIVAL, A 
SEAUTIFUL GIRL, A FEARLESS BULL FIGHTER... THE STORY SEEMS TO FOLLOW 
AN OLO PATTERN ? OH, NO, TH/S TIME FATE /NTERVENEO ANO THE RESULTIM 
EPISODE 1/5 ONE YOU'LL y 

LONG REMEMBER. WE 
CALL /T 


Se 2 FF = Ta 
LTHE MOST POPULAR MATADOR IN ALL SPAIN /5 ABOUT © BUT ANOTHER MATADOR, PEPE GONZALES, 
TO KILL 115 BULL AS THE CROWO ROARS APFROVAL...} DOES NOT SHARE THE CROWI'S 

ENTHUSIASM... VA 

aig / THANK YOU, 

BAH— HE 1/5 NO GOOD! MY FRIENDS! 


LZ, PEPE, AM THE GETTER THANK YOU! 
} MATADOR 8Y FAR! BUT o6 


HE FOOLS THE CROWD 
WAL 


HURRAY FOR JOSE 


YOU ARE A VALIANT BULL, OLD 
BIANCA! HE JS THE 


ONE, BUT YOU MUST DIE! THE 
CROWD DEMANDS IT; AND IL 
MUST OBEY THEM! SO—TI 


ANDO THEY LOVE Him.” J 
ANO HATE ME/ } 
oS 2; 
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STAG 


ONLY LUCK, LITTLE ONE! 
THE BULL WAS VERY 
GOOD AND SO WAS 1! 


/ YOU WERE 

WONDERFUL 
TODAY, JOSE! I WAS 
SO PROUD TO BE YOUR 
JAH! ROSITA USED 
70 BE MY GIRL + 
UNTIL HE CAME < 
ALONG! WOW SHE }) 
WILL NOT EVEN 
SMILE AT ME/ 

AG, i 


_/ YOU ARE 
SWEET, My// I LOVE 
» LITTLE 
PIGEON! Z 


_— 
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| / "yh 
i \ | | yy 
HAG... 


~ ‘| WOMA 
is. > 


I KNOW you 
FRIEND! 


es rr: Sh 
SWODENLY THERE APPEARS AN OLD 


W-WHAT DO_YOU WANT OF ME, \. 


OLD CRONE? YOU LOOK LIKE 
YOU COME FROM ANOTHER yx 
WORLD! < 


atl 


As 


S\WITH YOU, PEPE” 
S\N. GONZALES! yl 
‘NERS 


Rel 70 UE! i 


|'VE HAD 


SEE WHAT COW EYES SUCH A LOVELY 


Wp) New 
hi EZ 
LATER AS PEPE WALKS THE ZAR: 


STREETS, US HEART AFLAME... ¥ 

= Soo 

Z CANNOT GO OW LIKE THiS! Z MUST 
DO SOMETHING — THERE MUST BE 
A WAY TO MAKE ROSITA =< 
COME BACK _p» =" 
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PEFE LISTENS TO THE CHATTER OF THE OLD 
N YW& BECOMES STRANGELY INTERESTEL..: 


WHO ARE YOu? HOW )_ 
‘| DO YOU KNOW So _/@ 
MUCH OF My ie 


HATE JOSE, MY 


Cuopeniy G-GONE! IV A 
THE OLD 
WOMAN 

HEH -HEH! TAKE ) VANISHES...’ 
(Tj, YOU FOOL! ; 
RUB IT ON THE 
HORNS OF THE _ 

NEXT BULL JOSE _ 
m FIGHTS! TTT 


NO MATTER WHO I AM,OR HOW )/ IT 1S TRUE THAT Z HATE JOSE 
I KNOW: IT 1S ENOUGH THAT I -“\ AND WOULD LIKE TO HARM 
CAN HELP YOU GAIN YOUR, HEART'S HIM | 
DESIRE! IN THIS VIAL THERE IS A 
SECRET POTION BREWED BY MYSELF 
AND KNOWN TO NO MAN! WITH IT 
YOU CAN GET YOUR REVENGE ON 
JOSE, WHO HAS MADE A FOOL 
OF You! 
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LR DAYS PEPE WRESTLES 7H 1S CONSCIENCE |< THIS FIERCE FELLOW, EH? WOW 
THEN HIG HATREO OF JOSE WINS OUT... N/E ONLY HE WILL ALLOW ME 70 
a Ae TREAT 41S HORNS WITH THE POTION: 
THE OLP ERONE GAVE ME/ 


( SO— THE POTION OW THE HORNS! AND. joe 

WHEN JOSE DOES H/S FOOL/SH 

LITTLE TRICK, LETTING YOUR 

\ HORNS SCRATCH Hit] TO PROVE 
HOW BRAVE HE /5— 


BU THE BULL 1S STRANGELY DOCILE... 
STRANGE. HE SEEMS 
TO UNDERSTAND! HE 

MAKES NO MOVE 70 
ATTACK ME! I THINK 
WE WILL GET ALONG 
SPLENOIOL ¥ My 

FRIEND / 


Veasy NOW, My FIERCE 

ONE! WE DO NOT FIGHT! 

IWILL. NOT HARM 5 
you! i 


= 
Vile NEXT AFTERNOON AS JOSE B/ANCA 


HIGHT AGAIN... \/ 
3 SHOW YOUR |/ THE GREATEST 
VIVE, Sea —\ MATADOR, OF 


BIANCA! x ALL Time! 


HE 15 FIERCE AND WELL 
LALLY... (TRAINED! JUST SEE THE HATE IV | 


1S EVES! BUT ZAM YOUR 
MASTER, BULL, AS YOL/ WILL SEE! 
BUT BEFORE Z KILL YOU, TWILL 
<8 LET YOUR HORNS RAKE 
ME EVER SO LITTLE/ 
THE CROWD LOVES 
THAT LITTLE TRICKS 


BAIT HIM WELL! THE 
CROWD WANTS A SHOW LFS THEY SHALL 
s) HAVE IT! THIS 

= 1S A BAD 

ONE! 


: YOU SEE, BRUTE! YoU SEE 
7 HOW SKILLFUL I AM! I LET YOUR HORNS 3 


TIME TO FINISH THE BULL Now! 
B-BUT I FEEL SO STRANGE— 
>— 0-DIZZY! EVERYTHING IS 

WHIRLING AROUND 
<= AND AROUND! 


LATER... « 


——— 


BUT THE ATTENDANTS SEE JO 
ANO RUSH TO HIS AID... 


As JOSE SINKS TO 
THE GROLIND, THE 

<a BULL TOSSES HM ‘im 
EVERYTHING Gone )*(cAREFUL! ) |</KE A KEATHER, 
BLACK! I'm SicK! YET MIRACULOUSLY 
THE PAIN! W-WHERE ; MISSES WOLINCING |) gz 
IS THE BULL = } : HM. He 


WHAT HAS HAPPENEP 
TO ME? I FEEL 
Sy SO FAINT... 5 


BLACK! 


l/osita) OPEN THE 
DooR! IT 1S PEPE, 
AND I COME TO SEE IF 
IL CAN BE OF SERVICE 

TO YOU IN YOUR GREAT 

EMBARRASSMENT! ROSITA? 


HA! NOW WHAT WILL MY 
ARE YOU THERE? 


FROUD ROSITA THINK OF / 
ONE SO WEAK HE FAINTS 
AT THE SIGHT OF A BULL 
COMING TOWARD H1N4..- - 
AS THE PAPER SAYS / 


SEEMS TO. 
HAVE FAINTED 


COME NOW, ROSITA! WEEP 
NO LONGER FOR JOSE! COME WITH 
ME, PEPE, INSTEAD OF WEEPING 
WE WILL DRINK A CUP OF. 
TEA AND SPEAK OF THE 
FUTURE! 


i 


Zz 


THE ONE THING I DION'T 
EXPECT! GRIEF AFFECTS 
HER WEAK HEART! 


ee 2 


L307 THE DOOR 1S OFEN, AMO... 
ROSITA? WHY DO YOU NOT | 


| b 


ANSWER ® OH, IL SEE! you 
WEEP. FOR YOUR COWARDLY 
JOSE! mY, POOR LITTLE GIRL— 
LET PEPE SHARE YOUR GRIEF, 
, JUST AS WE SHARED ~ 
THINGS IN THE OLD : 


ROSITA! WHAT IS 
WRONG? AHH— SHE 
F-FALLS TO THE 


YES...I WILL FLY ON WINGS 
MY POOR ROSITA... NEVER 
OID I QOREAM SUCH A 
THING WOULD 
HAPFEN... 


THE NEXT OAY, PEPE MIST ENTER THE 
RING TAKING JOSE'S PLACE... 


THANK YOL, SENORS 
AND SENORAS! PEPE 


MAY GO 70 THE HOSPITAL AND 
VISIT THOSE I HAVE BEEN 
$0 ERLIEL 70/ 


WHAT MADNESS \—~_ = | TORTURED BY HS ZONSCIENCE, 

Cees Were wer, umm! ¢ ELE 15 SLOW 70 THINK ANC 
(CH 4 MANNER? VE:.. A ZANGEROUS THING 

WHAT Ie JOSE HAD 1M ees ere 

WHAT IF THE DOCTOR 


HAD NOT BEEN [WV 
ME 70 SAVE 


AW THE ENRAGED 
GULL CHARGES. AT 
AUS TARGET... 


ai{ ‘ = 


V hihiikios 


lial { 2 


PELE /S VOT FAST 

ENOUGH... THE BULL 

THROWS #1... ea7 
A FB z 


WE WILL PO $0, PEPE, 
BUT YOU WILL LIVE, 
BELIEVE US! IN FACT, J 


DOES TO ME 
WHAT I WISHED 


HORNS WS5/NG |KO 
HIM BY INCHES 

AS HE'S TOSSED 
QVER THE 

ANIMAL'S BACK:-.|\f 


SOMEWHERE IN THE SOUTH SEAS, LYING CONCEALED, LIKE A BEAST WAITING TO STRIKE, HAS 
THEISLANO! THE YEAR ROUNO /7 WAS DRENCHED /N A YELLOW SHROUD OF FOG,A 
STEAMING MHASMA COILEO AROUNO THE ROTTING VEGETATION LIKE A GREAT SERPENTS! 
MEN WHISEPEREO OF THIS /SLANO, ANO AVOIOED 17; BECAUSE THE TALES TOLO OF (7 
WERE ENOUGH 70 CHILL EVEN BLOOD THINNED BY THE TROPICS! BECAUSE FROM THIS 
DREAD SHORE NO YAN HAO EVER RETURNED! (7 WAS INCEED 

THE (SLE OF LOST MIEN... 


WOU, TEN YEARS LATER, TWO MEN ARE LOSTIN 

A PLANE SOMEWHERE OVER THE VAST REACHES 

OF THE SOUTH PACIFIC... 7 : 

¥ pope @ YOU'RE RIGHT, 

= y LADDIE! BUTI 
DINNA KEN 
SUCH AN 
ISLAND ON 
THE MAPS! 


ANGUS! EITHER Va 
I'M NUTS, OR 
THAT'S AN 
ISLAND DOWN 
THERE! 


FIRST MEET ANTHONY POINDEXTER, SOLDIER 
OF FORTUNE, WHO ONE DAY HAO VAMSHED 
COMPLETELY / THAT WAS TEN YEARS AGO, 


THE MEN ARE LANKY ANGUS MECABE AND MIKE WHEW./ DON'T KNOW. 
DOLAN, DEALERS IN PEARLS ANO COPRA, WHO WHERE THIS ISLAND 
WERE /SLAND HOPPING WHEN THEIR PLANE A CAME FROM, BUT IT 
DEVELOPED ENGINE TROUBLE..,, SURE SAVED 

. OUR NECKS / 


AYE! A MOMENT 
NOW ANP I'LL 

PUT HER DOWN 
AS GENTLY AS 
A BABy./ 


HURRY ANGUS, BEFORE 
THE MISTS CLOSE IN < 227 
AGAIN/ SET HER DOWN ‘a 


ON THAT STRIP OF 
BEACH / 


NEARBY TWO PAIRS OF SHARP 
EYES WATCH THE CRASH.., 


ORIFTWOOD, 
HALE 
CONCEALED 


LOOKS LIKE WE'VE 
GOT COMPANY MOCAM- 
BO/ BETTER GO SEE 

IF THEY'RE STILL 
eee — ALIVE / 


HAD WITH THE 
EAD / 


F a 
( 
Yo OF course’ We GQ V Iris LONG sINCE Y HEH-HEH/ NOT VERY 
Ye must FIX THEM UP! WE HAD VisiTORS, } COMPLIMENTARY, |S IT, 
AS YOU SAY THERE_ YY, TUAN/ ALL MEN’ _/ MOCAMBA/ BUT 
16. NO-- CHUCKLE -- AVOID THis THESE TWO IF 
PLACE NOW HEY LIVE, WILL 
FROM THE DEAD, J mr FURNISH US 


V 
OR EVEN THE Ge : p 4 ALITTLE FUN / J 
CRIPPLED / Z - : 


a) 


I'VE HEARD THOSE ~ 
RUMORS / BAR TALK, 
MOSTLY, I ALWAYS 
THOUGHT.’ BUT A LOT 
OF MEN HAVE STARTED 
TO LOOK FOR THE 
ISLAND--AND NONE 
OF THEM EVER 
CAME BACK / 


Ao 


A WEEK LATER AND ANGUS M&CABE 
ANP MIKE DOLAN ARE RECOVERED 
FROM THEIR INTURIES.., 


BUT WHEN MOCAMBA 
LEAVES. 


YEAH / I'M WONDERING, LAD IF 
SEEMS TOME LAD, ¥ I BEEN THIS FELLOW CAN BE 
THAT WE'VE BLUN- THINKING THE SAME ANTHONY 
DERED INTO SOME- \ THE SAME POINDEXTER WHO DIS- 
THING MYSTERIOUS! > THING / APPEARED IO YEARS 
POINDEXTER Is A WATCH IT-- AGO/ THERE WAS TALK 
QUEER DUCK / AND } HERE COMES OF MURDER THEN, YOU 

THIS ISLAND-- ( THE SERVANT’ 4 KNOW, AND I'VE HEARD 
RUMORS SINCE OF AN 

ISLAND--AN ISLAND 
SUCH AS THIS 
MIGHT BE ./ 


sata 


le 


NexT [ YoU KNOW, ANGUS, I DINNA GET 
DAY.,, | DON'T LIKE THIS MORE } UPSET, LAD! 
AND MORE.’ WE'VE MAYBE THE J 
ONLY SEEN THIS POIN- ~ MAN IS A 
DEXTER CHARACTER HERMIT SORT.’ NO 
ONCE, AND THERE'S “{ DOUBT HE'LL LEND 
NOTHING TO BE GOT 
OUT OF THE NATIVE / 


Y Goop! I'VE PURPOSELY 
STAYED OUT OF SIGHT 
TO MAKE THEM WONDER! 
<j ABOUT THIS WE WANT THEIR NERVES 
AON PLACE / KEYED UP FOR 


D> Ges 


GUESTS GROW 
UNEASY TUAN/ THEY 
MUCH PUZZLED 


LW 
THAT NIGHT== 
A SURPRISE,,,| TUAN SAY 
TONIGHT 
YOU DINE WITH HIM./ 
YOU WILL DRESS, 
PLEASE / FIND 
DINNER JACKETS 
IN CLOSET, 


AYE/ IT'S MAROONED 
WE ARE UNLESS POIN- 
DEXTER HELPS US./ 
BUT HE MUST_ 
PATCH THAT Yl HAVE A CRAFT G& 
CRATE UP/ ey OF SOME KIND/ jz _ 


ae 6% 


WE'LL NEED A 
BOAT, THAT'S FOR 
SURE/ NEVER 
BE ABLE TO 


a 


I DINNA 
DENY 7, 
SIR‘ IT'S 


LATER AT WELL, 
DINNER... \GENTLEMEN, 
I SUPPOSE 
YOU'VE BEEN 
WONDERING -- 
ABOUT ME AND 
THIS ISLANDZ 


I WANT TO 
SHOW YOU-- 
MY_ TROPHY 


EVEN THE MOST CUNNING 
OF ANIMALS, GENTLEMEN, 
I5 NO MATCH FOR MAN’ j\ 
50, LONG AGO I GREW 
BORED WITH HUNTING 
MERE BEASTS! I 
LEAVE THE REST TO |. 
YOUR IMAGINATION / 


| GOODNIGHT./ 


MORE TO THE POINT, 
MR. POINDEXTER --WE 
WANT TO GO HOME. 


BUSINESS TO LOOK 
AFTER / NOW IF 
YOU'LL JUST 
LEND US A 


THE TIME HAS COME FOR 
FRANKNESS / ONE--I AM 
THE ANTHONY POINDEXTER 
WHO VANISHED IO YEARS 
AGO AFTER KILLING A MAN,/ 
TWO--WHETHER OR NOT 
YOU EVER LEAVE THIS 
ISLAND DEPENDS ON A 
NUMBER OF 


MAINLY YOUR 
OWN SKILL 
AND 

CUNNING / 


TO GET BACK TO 
HUNTING HAS ALWAYS \ US--WHAT'S ALL 
BEEN A GRAND PASSION / THIS DOUBLE i 
OF MINE--AS YOU CAN TALK! WHAT'S OUR 
SEE/ I'VE HUNTED-- ) SKILL AND CUNNING 
EVERYTHING,’ GOT TO DO WITH 
LEAVING THIS p 


2 
ISLAND ES 


LEFT ALONE, THEY 
MAKE A DISCOVERY. 


AS I THOUGHT! GUNS, ) DEXTER IS AS 
YES, BUT NOT ONE CRAZY AS THEY 
ROUND OF AMMUNITION! ) COME--AND. SOME- 
HOW HE MEANS 
TO -- HUNT. 
Us! 


I KNOW/ WE'RE 
TRAPPED! POIN- 


WE MIGHT AS WELL 
FACE IT 
LAD / 


Y YELL DO NOTHING RASH > MAYBE! BUT 
MY LAD/I TELL you THIS \ WHAT'S HE UP 
IS SERIOUS, WE'RE IN REAL | TO WHAT'S 


SOON THE TWO MEN FIND THAT THEIR STRANGE HOST 
15 NOT JOKING, OR, IF HE IS /T 1S A GRIM JOKE.., 


YOU STAY IN HOOT LOOKS LIKE TROUBLE’ I DINNA DOUBT /ALL THIS STUFF 
HERE TONIGHT’) THE HOSPITALITY FOR A MOMENT THAT ABOUT HUNTING, 
TUAN'S IS ALL GONE / BLASTED-- POINDEXTER |S AS AND MAYBE WE GET 
ORDERS / THIS CELL -- WAIT TILL I OFF THE ISLAND 


MAD AS A HATTER/ 
Ps AND MAYBE 
"WE DON'T = 


YOU, GENTLEMEN, ARE THE 
QUARRY TODAY/ I SHALL HUNT 
YOU DOWN JUST AS I WOULD 
A WILD ANNIMAL, ONLY I HOPE 
YOU ARE INTELLIGENT ENOUGH 
TO GIVE ME BETTER SPORT 
IF YOU LIVE, EITHER OF 
YOU FOR 24 HOURS, I 
WILL SEND YOU BACK 
TO CIVILIZATION’ ANO 
GIVE YOU 50,000 
DOLLARS / 


HERE/A KNIFE 
FOR EACH OF 


TRY TO USE 
THEM ON ME-- 
YET.’ MOCAMBA 
WILL KILL 


AND MOCAMEA 
OPENS FIRE... 


THE DIRTY 
BUZZARD REALLY 
MEANS IT, ANGUS/_/ 
HE'S GOING TO ¥ 
HUNT US DOWN/ 


HE DOES THAT/ WE'D 
BETTER--PUFF--REST 
SQON AND DO SOME 
THINKING / THESE 


GOODBYE, 

GENTLEMAN! 
I'LL GIVE You 
ONE HOUR'S 


WITH PRECIOUS TIME LEAKING Away | YEAH--I 
THEY HOLD A COUNCIL OF WAR.., 


7 
IM OF A MIND THAT WE 
MUST SEPERATE, LAD/ 
IT'S OUR ONLY CHANCE/ A 
WE_OF 


YET/ T THINK HE’LL 

KEEP HIS WoRD--/F 
WE CAN BEAT HIM J 
AT THIS DEVIL'S 


GOT A GUN.’ 


/ iy : Hf 


FOR HALF AN HOUR MIKE PLLNGES INTO THE 
THICK JUNGLE’ THEN... 


I COME FAR ENOUGH NOW? 
I THINK I'LL CIRCLE AROUND 
ANB COME CLOSE TO THE 
HOUSE! IF I CAN GET IN-- 

MAYBE FIND A GUN AND 
=~ SOME AMMUNITION == 


— 


YES, THE POOR FOOL! LET- 
TING HIMSELF BE CAUGHT 
IN ONE OF MY MAN TRAPS / 
WELL, THERE'S STILL THE 
SCOTSMAN--AND HE'S THE 
INTELLIGENT ONE/ WE MAY 
HAVE A GOOD 
HUNT YET, 
MOCAMBA ./ 


GAAA--MyY--L-LEGS, 
BROKEN / I--CRUSHED/ 
DIRTY RAT! I-- 


THIS ONE DEAD, 
TUAN/ NO SPORT 
WITH HIM / 


Weta 


POINDEXTER 
b MUST KNOW 
i? WHERE EACH ONE OF 
HIS DIRTY TRAPS Is “ 
By LOCATED / BUT IF I 
CAN FIND ONE, AND 
wy CHANGE |7, : 
, THEN WE'LL SEE-- 


AT THAT 


AYE POOR MIKE 
MOMENT... 


WAS FOOLISH TO 
LET HIMSELF BE 
CAUGHT SO/ TLL 

NO OBLIGE YE THAT 
WAY MR. POINDEXTER / 
BUT IT'S GIVEN 


SOON...1 A FIENDISH MACHINE / 
pur I'VE FOUND IT 
ANP NOW MAYBE I CAN 
OUTFOX THE FOX. I DINNA 
KEN THAT MY SCHEME. WILL 
WORK, BUT IT'S AS 47 tg 
GOOD A CHANCE AiG 
AS ILL GETZ 


CAUTIOUSLY ANGUS MOVES THE DEADLY TRAP’ 
TO A NEW POSITION AND COVERS IT WITH 
GRASSES... 


DONE / NOW IF I CAN ENTICE 
THE LUNATIC INTO PURSUING ME ~-- 

ANB LEAD HIM INTO HIS OWN TRAP/ 
ILL HAVE REVENGE FOR YE YET, 
MIKE, LAD/ 


of 


| 


Pr} =~ 
1 can't HANDLE TUAN! I FIND-- PART PAYMENT FOR 
TWO OF THEM / COME QUICK! MIKE, YOU HEATHEN / 


GOT TO KILL I HOPE IT HURTS 
HIM FAST.7 You! 


HEARING POINDEXTER APPROACHING, ANGUS 
QUICKLY CONCEALS HIMSELF /N THE BRUSH 
NEAR THE DEATH TRAP... 


HE KNOWS IM 
CLOSE BY/IF ONLY 
HE KEEPS COMING 

q TH/S WAy--- 


50 YOU KILLED MY 
SERVANT, MCCABE / 
SMART OF YOU,/ 
BUT IT WON'T 
7 SAVE YOU / 


on 


/ 
Wt YL ne 
+ i). AN 


AYE--I'LL HELP YOU /-- 
TO THE NEAREST PORT, 
ANP TO A TRIAL FOR 


I--UH--HELP ME / 
CRUSHING ME-- 
GAAA! DON'T 


LET ME DIE MURDER -- WHICH IS MORE 
IN THIS--UNHH-- | THAN YOU DESERVE! BUT 
HELP FOR THE 


LOVE OF = YE IN THE 
HEAVEN / / ASYLUM FOR 
LIFE/ NOW-- 

@i\. WHERE |S THE 

g BOAT = / 


THAT'S RIGHT, YOU FOOL/ GOTO THE ~~ 
ENGINE -- HEH--HEH./ OPEN THE COWLING:! 
7 THERE, NOW! JUST INSIDE THE-- NO, 
TO THE RIGHT./ YES, THAT'S IT. 
THE STARTER SWITCH/ NOW JUST 
FLICK IT, WITH ONE SIMPLE 
LITTLE MOTION.4 YES / q 
YOU TURNED /T ON== __ 


LITTLE SURPRISE, \/ \ 
POINDEXTER! I KN 


Hp) 


CHANGED THE 


‘S 
4.| A GOOD THING 

YOU TALKEG 
POINDEXTER / MAYBE 


I SHOULD LEAVE 
YOU HERE TO DIE, 
BUT I'M A STICKLER 
FOR SEEING THINGS 
THROUGH TO THE 


YET/ BUT NOW I'LL 
BE GETTING 
UNDER WAY. @ 


Witt A TOUCH OF HIS FINGERS, MCCABE =z, 
THREW ON THE AUTOMATIC STARTER- Qh 
SWITCH... AND SPRUNG THE LAST TRAP... Y 


THE SWITCH HAD BEEN MOST CAREFULLY 
WIREC... WITH DYNAMITE / queer 4 
‘ B ile, > 3 Nes? N ¢ 


OsHE HAND OF FATE WILL NOT BE DETERRED FROM EXECUTING ITS APPOINTED TASKS... AND HE WHO 
SHALL GLIMPSE THE FUTURE SHALL BE HELPLESS TO FORESTALL ITS COURSE. F MORTAL 
N OBSTRUCT: DESTINY... NOT EVEN. THE sass 


WAS A } 
BEAUTIFUL ‘ 
SPRING MORNING | 


THEW THAT I OWE MY LIFE, SAHIB, 
WAS_A CLOSE WHATEVER IS YOUR WISH 
CALL! SHALL BE MY 
COMMAND / 


I SEEK NO REWARD, NEVERTHELESS, WEAR IT, MY FRIEND, MYSTIC _ POWER 2 
MY FRIEND’ TI DID ALLOW ME TO GIVE AND ITS WONDROUS WHAT DO YOU 
WHAT ANY MAN YOU THIS RING AS MYSTIC POWER SHALL 

WOULD HAVE A TOKEN OF MY BESTOWED UPON 

DONE IN THE GRATITUDE 7 


SAME 
SITUATION 7 


\ 


Ls 


I CAN SAY NO MORE... 

I THANK YOU AGAIN FOR 

SAVING My LIFE, SAHIB / 
GOOD-BYE / 


THE 
MEETING 
GOT 
UNCER 
WAY ANP 
THE 
INCIPENT 
OF THE 
MORNING 
WAS 
ALL 
BUT 
FORGOTTEN... 
SUDCENLY 
LUTHER 
FOUNP 
HIMSELF 
STARING 
IN UTTER 
DISBELIEF 
AND HORROR 
AT THE 
FACE 
OF THE 


MAN 
OPPOSITE 
HIM / 


a 


THERE WAS NO TIME FOR LUTHER MANNING 
TO PUZZLE OVER THE HINDU'S STRANGE WORDS! 
THE BANK WAS HOLDING A MEETING OF THE 

BOARP OF DIRECTORS ANP HE WAS ALREADY 


GOOD SORRY IM LATE, 
MORNING, LUTHER’ / GENTLEMEN... I WAS 
WE'VE BEEN UNAVOIDABLY DETAINED/ 
WAITING FOR } SHALL WE PROCEEDZ 


WHAT‘S WRONG, LUTHER SHUT HS EYES, 7TRY- 

LUTHER 2 YOU STARE ING TO SHAKE OFF THE 

AT ME AS THOUGH HALLUCINATION, BUT WHEN HE 

I WERE A GHOST/ REOPENED THEM, THE APPA> 
RITION WAS STILL THERE / 


I MUST BE LOSING 
MY MIND 7 


ALONE AT His AM I GOING THe FOLLOWINGS 
HOME LUTHER INSANE 2 WHAT DAY, LUTHER 
PONPERED OVER |W DOES IT MEANZ 


HIS CURIOUS 
EXPERIENCE ... 


RECEIVED H/S 


WHEEE /LOOK 
AT IT FLY, 
GRANDPA / 


THE SIGNIFICANCE OF WHAT HAP 
OCCURRED WAS TOO MUCH EVEN 
FOR LUTHER'S IMAGINATION / 


IT WAS A COINCIDENCE / 
I'VE GOT TO GET THIS 


THINKING 
ABOUT IT/ 


HIE WENT TO 
THE HOME OF 
HIS: DAUGHTER 
WHERE HE 
KNEW THAT 
HIS GRANDSON 
COULB_HELP 
HIM FORGET 
THE UN= 
FORTUNATE 
INCIDENT... 


THe 
OLDER 
WAN 
CHUCKLED 
WITH 
DELIGHT 
AS THE 
YOUNGSTER 
RAN TO 
RETRIEVE 
THE 
GLIDER... 
BUT 
WHEN 
THE CHILD 
TURNED 
TO HANE 
1T TO 
HIM; 
TERROR 
CLUTCHED 
THE 
HEART 
OF 
LUTHER 
MANNING / 


48 


-.. I WANT HIM LOCKED \ BUT FATHER... 
IN HIS ROOM,..NO ONE 
IS TO SEE HIM... TASTE 
EVERY BIT OF FOOD 
YOU GIVE HIM / DON'T 
ASK ME WHY/JUST 
DO AS I SAY/ 


SUDDENLY A HORR/BLE FEAR 
GRIPPEPD HIM / FRANTICALLY 
HE PROVE TO H/S DAUGHTER'S 


LUTHER RETURNED HOME 
AFTER MAKING SURE THAT 
THE BOY WAS SECURELY 
LOCKED._/N HIS ROOM,..BUT 


HOME ... 


HIS MINP COULB NOT REST/ 


NOT BOBBY/ 
PLEASE, GOD... 
NOT BOBBY / 


THE BOY...IS 

HE SAFE Z ARE 

YOU _ SURE HES 
SAFE 2 


FATHER, 


OF COURSE HE 
IS...COME UPSTAIRS/ 
T/LL SHOW YOU’ _<\\\ 


I WON'T BE 
ABLE TO REST 
UNTIL IT SEE HIM 

WITH MY OWN 


HE HASN’/T BEEN OUT OF 
HIS ROOM SINCE... SNIFF... 
SNIFF... WHAT IS THAT 

STRANGE ODOR 2 


GAS / OPEN 
THE DOOR... 
QUICKLY / 


THEY BROKE INTO THE GAS-FILLED ROOM ANP. THREW. 
OPEN THE WINPOW, BUT /T WAS TOO LATE / THE FUMES 
FROM THE LEAKY GAS LAMP HAD ALREADY SNUFFED 
OUT THE LIFE OF THE LITTLE BOY! PESTINY HAD BEEN 


FULFILLED / 

.- AND I KNEW IT 
HE’S DEAD/ WOULD_HAPPEN/TI TRIED 
TO PREVENT |IT AND I 
COULDN'T / 


IT WAS THEN THAT LUTHER _ MANNING REALIZED THE FOLLOWING DAY IN THE OFFICE 
FROM WHENCE CAME THIS POWER 7O FORESEE OF LUTHER'S PHYSIC/AN ... 


DEATH / 
THE RING/ 


TAKE MY ADVICE, PERHAPS YOU'RE 
LUTHER / YOU NEED RIGHT./MY NERVES 
A VACATION / GO FEEL AS THOUGH 
ABROAP/ FORGET THEY ARE ABOUT 
EVERYTHING / TO SNAP/ 


IT’S THE BLASTED RING 
THAT‘S CAST ITS CURSE 4 
OVER ME/ T/LL 
DESTROY IT/ 


Bur Ly 
RING / INSTEAD, HE LOCKED /T/N A 
STRONG BOX WHERE 17S EV/L POWER } 
COULD NOT BE EVOKED/ 


i PEs 


BUT THAT NIGHT SOME STRANGE 
POWER LIFTED LUTHER FROM HIS 
BED... UNCONSCIOUSLY HIS HANDS 
SOUGHT OUT THE STRONG BOX... 
REMOVED THE RING... SLIPPED /T 
ON HIS FINGER ... 


TOMORROW WE PUT INTO 
PORT/ IM_BEGINNING TO 
FEEL LIKE A NEW MAN 
ALREADY/ 


BOOKEP. 
PASSAGE 
ON A 
SHIP. 
BOUND 
FOR 
EUROPE 
TO TRY 
ANCE 
FORGET 
THE 
TERRIBLE 
ORDEAL 
HE HAD 
BEEN. 
THROUGH! 


MY FACE/ THE 
DEATH'S HEAD? | 
NO... NO.7 


GOT TO GET OFF 
THIS SHIP...GOT 
TO... ESCAPE... 


PREPARING 
TO SHAVE, 


M2 as 

Ps 
ZL], Just imagine how 
zi scared your friends 
will be when you flip out 
the light and they start 
hearing creepy sounds 
like the howl of a wolf, a 
: creaking door, chains rattling, 
and then a man’s voice telling them 
that the house is haunted and they are 
to die—one by one. They'll be scared stiff 
when they hear footsteps coming across 
the floor, the sound of people fighting, 


= ae 
. with this haunted house sound effects record. 


Ss 


glass breaking, hideous laughter, terrible 
shrieks and screams, eerie moaning and 
then more footsteps, more screams.... 
Each person in the room will think that 
he is going to be the next victim. 

This 7 inch long playing 3313 RPM spe- 
cial haunted house sound effects record 


can be yours for: 
CO 
co 


+-25¢ for postage 


on 
only, and handling 


Be the first in your Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back. 


neighborhood to get this 
record and invite your 


A : THE GAYLE HOUSE—Dept. DC 2 
friends over for a Haunting! 


| P.0. Box 512, Flushing, New York 11352 
| (Please Print) 

DON'T DELAY | Name 
USE THIS RUSH COUPON 
TO ORDER TODAY! 


Side 1: The Haunting. 
Side 2: Assorted creepy 


I street 


sounds to be played 

when the lights are out! 
This record creates a real atmosphere of terror with 
sounds that can almost be seen! 


j city 
| state 
! N.Y, State residents please include 6¢ in addition to the $1.25 


Zip 


DISCOVER THE HIDDEN SECRETS OF NATURE’S 
MOST EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS HOUSE PLANT! 


ae VENUS FLY TRAP 


@ See how it lures, traps, eats and digests insects 
up to 20 times it’s size. 


@Learn how you can actually train it with a 
pencil to perform only for you. 


@ Feed it raw hamburger from your hand. 
@ Experiment with it at home or school. 


The Venus Fly Trap will grow easily in your home. 
It blooms into a bright green leafed plant with pink 
and white flowers, in only 3-4 weeks 

and produces 6-12 traps per ggg aeeee 
plant. Each pack comes @ Miro! 

with soil, bulbs and a com- per oe - 
plete Instruction booklet, x 
filled with fascinating facts New nare Nee ine 

and hints. Mail in this Please send my Venus Fly Trap including soll, 


bulbs and Instruction booklet at once. 
coupon today and start a 2-bulb pack — $1.00 + 35¢ postage and handling 
Venus Fly Trap garden of 


4-bulb pack — $2.00 + 25¢ postage and handling 
your own. You'll be De- 


lighted! 


Name 
Pack—$1.35 Address, 
City State 
New York State Residents add 
BEBSERES88R8 


& LPv-1 
120 East 56th Street 
New York, N.Y. 10022 


SUDPENLY THERE WAS A DEAFENING EXPLOSION. 
WHICH ROCKED THE VESSEL FROM STEM TO STERN/ 


a 
j 
4 
1 


LUSITANIA 
SUNK 


‘ |. SHIP TORPEDOED BY 
: GERMAN SUB, 1154) 
6 LOST. oh 
Tomy ee 


OF LUTHER MANNING’‘S 
STRANGE STORY WAS CARRIED 
IN EVERY NEWSPAPER /N 


THE WORLD / 52 


